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[WE extract the following fram a London magatine,—ft shows to what 
an extent the irritation of popular assemblies can be carried, and should 
our gudieuces be restive under the restrictions of no segars to be smok- 
ed ; the managers may refer them to the following terrifying history of 
Theatrical fracas, } 

THE entertainments announced for the evening were, the Opera of Le 
Clemenza di Scipione ; the ballet of Paul ct Verginie by way of Divertia- 
ment, at the end of he second act of the Opera; and the second act of the 
new Ballet of Osszan, (comprising three acts, whenever it has been repre- 
sented as a full piece). ‘This arrangement, we understand was made with 
the laudable desire of complying with an intimation lately given from high 
ecclesiastical authority, “ that the performances on Saturday night should 
not he protracted beyond twelve o’Clock 7’ a restriction with which, it 
may be fairly presumed, no person who frequents the Opera was unac- 
quainted. 

On referring to the hour at which the second act of the Ballet was con- 
cluded, it was found that the curtain had been dropped at half past eleven 
o’Clock. The audience, very erroneously, as we understand, conceived 
that, had the last act of the Ballet been also performed, the whole repre- 
sentation might have been terminated before twelve. This impression up- 
on the minds of the younger part of the audience iucensed them to a very 
great degree; and instead of retiring from the Pit, they kept their places, 
and expressed their disapprobation, hy loud hissings and bootings. No 
person coming forward to give any kiod of explanation, a more turbulent 
spirit began to show itself; and those who were most violent, set about 
committing acts of unwarrantable outcage. First they proceeded to the 
orchestra, seized the books of music, tore them to pieces, and scattered 
them over the stage.--Their (ury wasmext exerted to destroy the tia lamps 
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made use of to light the musicians. About this time, some of the servants 
of the Theatre, aware of the tumultuous proceedings, came into the Or- 
chestra, in order to save as much of the materials as possible. ‘I hey 
were, however, soon compelled to evacuate it by the active part of the 
audience. One of them, indeed, in the pell mell and confusion of the 
riot, escaped with the valuable Harp; but another, not so successful, was 
taken as he was effecting his retreat with a Double Bass. ‘The assailants, 
being thus disappointed of part of the objects of their revenge, took am- 
ple amends from what was left behind. They completely destroyed an 
elegant granc Piano Forte, estimated at the value of 100 guineas, by 
breaking it to atoms; they broke every article they could Jay their hands 
upon, among which were Double Basses, Violins, and Bassoons; and not 
satisfied with this, they pulled down the partition of the orchestra, and 
made almost a level passage between the Pit and the Stage. 

After this storm, there appeared a calm for a few moments, and it was 
hoped that the mischief would end here; but it turned out, that what had 
happened was only an earnest of what was to come. At one sweep, a gen- 
tleman, armed with a large stick, destroyed the whole range of foot lamps 
in the front of the stage, which was at this time crowded with the audience 
from the pit, some of whom proceeded to attack the scenery with redou- 
bled fury. A sky-scene was rent to pieces, and they began upon the side 
scenes, when a large portion of scenery from the top (called the flies) fell 
upon the stage with great violence. Several hats were knocked off, but 
fortunately no person was injured by the accident. ‘Ibis was supposed to 
have been done, not with a view to hurt, but to intimidate the assailants 
fiom keeping possession of the stage. It had in some degree the desired 
effect ; asa great many of them abandoned the part of the stage so ex pos- 
ed, though they did not wholiy retreat from it. They ransacked the 
lower boxes for chairs, which they took upon the stage, and into different 
parts of the house, and threw them at the chandeliers, which were elegant 
and costly. As the glass flew, the clamour increased ; the achievements 
of one encouraged another,‘and the attack became general. 

in the midst of this confésto¥ Mr. Kelly appeared, evidently much hurt 
at the disgraceful proceedings which had taken place. 1}t was with diffi- 
culty we could make out what he said during the partial hearing that he 
obtained ; but we understood him to have stated—“ that the Manager, in 
what he did with respect to the curtailment of the Ballet, was governed by 
the orders he received from the Public-office at Bow-street, issued at the 
instigation of the Bishop of London ; and which were, in effect, not to per- 
mit the performance to be protracted beyond twelve o'clock on Saturday 
night; why the curtain had dropped so soon asthe time mentioned, he 
could not attempt to account for.” This explanation not proving satisfac- 
torv, the Ballet Master, Mr. D’Egville, was next called upon, who said, that 
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his instructions were to drop the curtain at the conclusion of the second act 
of the Ballet, and he had done so accordingly, Mr. Goold was then laud 
ly called fur; when Mr. Kelly stepped forward, and assured the audience, 
« that he was not intown.”’ The fact, as we have since learned, was perfectly 
true; Mr. Goold having, with a large party, dined at the cottage of Mr. 
Walsh Porter, on the Banks of the Thames. Violent clamour enstied, 
Mr. Kelly, Mr. D’Egville, and Mr. Jewell, were tndiscriminately called 
for, Even the Right Rev. Prelate, at whose desire the regulation was esta- 
blished (in the then humour of the house) came in for a large share of 
abuse ; and some of the silly rioters actually proposed that he should be 
sent for to answer for himself! It was now about one o'clock, and they 
had ceased for some time their outrageous proceedings, partly from not 
having matter to work upon, and because their attention had been direct- 
ed to the observations of Mr. Kelly, which seemed to have made a me- 
mentary impression; but when he had withdrawn himself, some of the 
most active gentlemen began to look out for more employment, both for 
themselves and the reinforcements which were continually pouring in. 
Having destroyed all the chandeliers within their reach from the ground- 
fluor, they now consi-lered how they should get at those at a greater dis- 
tance. For that purpose small detachments went in search of unoccupied 
boxes, from which they could get within shot of the enemy. Having taken 
a pos.tion, the heroes attacked the chandeliers with great spirit, and made 
them fly in every direction ; till there were not more than about ten of 
those useful ornaments ‘eft out of 32, the number at the commencement of 
HOSTILITIES. It was in vain that the cry of shame! shame! was voci- 
ferated from different parts of the house. 


— + 
SOPHIA WOODBINE. 
A Tale of Truth from the MSS. of a Lady. 
(Concluded from our last ) 
The next time I saw him he came and took by force, what | would no 
deliver by other means. My tears, intreaties and protestations were inet- 


fectual. He accused me of committing acrime, which never entered my 
thought. In the fury of his anger, he ordered handcuffs for me, and de- 


clared he would not leave me till my hair was taken off, and my skin dyed, 
that, to use his own expression, “‘ my cursed beauty might deceive no 


more! !}” 
Under these impressions did that man, whom vice had 60 transformed 
leave me and with such sensations did [ see him depart fo; 





Londen, in order to procure a sort of Duenna to watch over my conduct. 
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What cotild'I do >I conceived myself in a manner drowning, and Ike 
the poor expiring wretch, caught at a very straw tobear meup. I had né 
‘other refuge (ever be the act erased from my recollection) and whispered 
by sortie ill-fated demon, I resolved to follow Carrox! I flew to his 
arms—who being about to embark for America, | readily left England; 
the scene of all my miseries, deserting my infatuated husband of whotn | 
never after heard ! 

On my passage across the Atlantic, | found the man with whom I was 
connected, to be an hypocritical wretch, who searched only to wrest from 
me my virtue—and soon after my arrival in Fredericksburg (Virginia) he 
left me here was | again helpless and unprotected, momentously ex- 
pecting to introduce a tender babe, to more, far more misery, ‘than the 
mother ever tasted. Merciful God! what @ prospect for an unhappy 
parent. ; 

You know, madam, the rest of my history. It was soon after this cir- 
¢umstance that you relieved my watits by placing me in a respectable 
‘situation, where at this moment I remain; and while the lately miserable 
Sornra Woopsrne retraces her history ip her care-worn mind, and of- 
ten drops a tributary tear over her former miseries, her little Lita wipes 
the big drops of sorrow from her eye, who anxiously looks forward to the 
time when her child may be situated in the full possession of that happi- 
ness, which her mother only tasted to regret its loss, 

And now, madam, permit me to close my voluminous, and I fear unin- 
teresting, detail, by wishing that you may enjoy that happiness which has 
been to me denied, and that Exrworna Heatrorp may never taste the 
‘cup of sorrow which has been exhausted by 


SOPHIA WOODBINE. 

TRANSLATIONS PROM FENELON, 

tin pacing eotne of the works of the amiable and philosophic Few aston, 
the Editor met with the following scraps ; and rect with their beauty, 
immediately translated them into his native language : The ideas of the 
former, which he has considered as peculiarly applicable tn every respect 
to his own situation, are most sincerely reciprocated. 

STRIVE TO MERIT PRAISE, BUT FLY FROM IT. 


I ask asa favour, that I may be no longer fattered:—Not because I 

do not esteem the guod opinion of persons of judgment, Lut that | am 
fearful of becoming covetous of that which corrupts man—fills him with 
self love, and renders him vain and presumptuous. The greatest tyrants 
have ever been found to have had the greatest flatterers, 
_ —No=would you convince me that in sincerity you love me—tell of 
ty faults—not beauties——believe that I would court modesty, and fear 
‘paniiy—and that I shall ever consider him, who strives to athend my er- 
yors, as more worthy my confidence, than the man, who from a blind 
affection, would proclaim my praises. 
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THE SEDUCTIONS OF LOVE. 


Nothing appears at frst sight with more innocence, more sweetoma, 
more ingenuousness, or mere complacency than Love. He seenmn ab 
ways elated—ever fascinating, avd ever joyous :—We believe that jng- 
ness lives in all his smiles, But alas! Sorgow dwells with his cares 
Ve perceive not his barbed arrow, untd we feel the fatal powson! Mater 
ous—deceatul boy! Thou only Ratterest to deceive, and when tice 
Smilest, it is but at thine Own cruelty | 


———ep 3 Ge 
Che Wmetican Stare. 
Imitatio vite, speculum consuectudinis, imago veritatis.....Cioere. 
The Imitation of Life..2he Mirrorof Mannem...the ‘Transcript of Truk 
—ee 6 . 


THEATRICAL REGISTER, 
“Tas with our juckements, as our watches... ans 
“ Go just alike,...but each believes las own.” 


MONDAY, FEB. 24. 


Castle Spectre (MM. G. Lewis —Turs from Tripok Catered from Dibtai's 
“ Naval Pillar,” localised by Mr. Charwock «ff the Theatre.) 


Mr. Youna in Osmond, discovered some happy flights of genius, 
The scene of the dream, might have been much betterpiayed, We ha» 
seen Cooper, Hovckixson, Rercey, and some other celebrnal 
actors jn that part, who gave the deserrption of the vision, with an clkal, 
which might be said to 
———— ‘ Freere [the child) blood, 

Rake each particalar hair toetand ov end, 

Like guitls upon tic fretjul porcupine.” 
We are sorry to find that it is becoming habitual to Mr. Youne to clip 
his words, as if he were so-covetons of them, that he would part wiih ow 
more than balf. 





That's villainous ; so pray youravoid it.” 
Mr. Hoce, madea good Fuiher Philip We really seems 


“ @ hun? rous, add, fantastic soul, 
Without finese, originally droil.”’ 


Mr. ‘Tver as the feetingiand revewetu! Hassan, revolting at pac in 
qury and oppression, was dignified and eloquent We di not we ~~ 
foo! a fool! a matley faa!’ ia Mr. SHwrrrn's representation, 

Mr Martin's Zarl Perey* assed ‘tuo pueriie and insignifieart « 
cast. We never felt want ofanable supporter of comic old women, than 
in'the Alice of this evening. Mrs. tlavuLtam im the ghost of the niur 
dere’ Evelina, 


“ Spoke with amost miraculous organ ! ? 
* The tables and chair in the scene of his at ehould nol hive 


Seen placed ina situation which seemed tw invite Percy's flight. “This way 
be chance, but there’s method in jt. 
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Mrs. VILLIERs sustained Angela very creditably. We ‘think this 
Jady might improve her speaking by passing less frequently from the 
lower to the higher tones of her voice. Her higher notes have much 
sweetness, and believing they are more accordant to her natural manner, 
we siould be pleased to hear her generally speak in that key. 

The afterpiece went off with tumultuous applause, and reiterated huz- 
zas. It is a very pleasant ephemeral trifle, altered with some judgment. 
It might be improved by curtailment, particularly in the revel of the sai- 


lors. Some of the scenery was very superb: And although no connois- 
Seurs, we were highly gratified with the music. 
— 


WEDNESDAY, FEB. 26. 


Will, ot School for Daughters (F. Reynolds)— Adopted Chi!d. 

In the absence of Mrs. Jones, occasioned by indisposition, the 
sprightly and interestigg character of Albina was undertaken at a few 
hours notice by Mrs. VILLieRsS: who, it is but justice to add, approved 
herself a very able subsitute. She personated the sea officer //erbert, 
with spirit, vivacity and a becoming degree of assurance: and certainly 
deserves well of the public, for her unremitted exertions to please. 

Mr. Tyuer in the character of Mandeville; and Mr. Hoce as the 
representative of Sir Solomen Cynic, acquitted themselves very success- 
fully. Mr. Martins acting inthe part of Zoward ought not to be 
he over without commendation. If Mrs. WHeatiy (ct devant Miss 

oss) would assume a little sprightliness and animation, she would un- 
doubtedly meet encouragement; she is not deficient in talents, .We 
have seidum seen a happier effort in Mr. HaL1iam, jun. than in the 
drunken scene of Veritas. 


—_o— 
FRIDAY, FEB. 28. 
Bunker Hill (Burke)—Tars from Tripoli, &c. (Dibdin and Charnock.) 


This evening’s performanees consisted of trash—the representations 
with a few exceptions, beneath criticism. 


—_ ——n @> ae 
FUGITIVE LUCUBRATIONS. 
NO. IV. 


My friend Bos Hexrcon has a most inveterate itch for versifying—In 
town or country he is the same—His notes of compliment, and his jetters 
on business are all written under the eye of the muses; and I received 
from him no longer since than yesterday, a Pindaric Ode, requesting me 
to forward his fowling piece which he had left at the smith’s tor repairs ; 
accompanied with an a@nacreontic order for a dozen of claret. He has 
contrived to spin out his own name into three stanzas, and my friend Sty- 
lish shewed me the other day with agria, a sonnet which Bob Helicon has 
just sent him, requesting the pleasure of his company at dinner.—For my 
part, although | have known for years this whimsical votary of Parnas- 
sus, I can’t say that | ever saw asentence of his prose. As a specimen of 
Bob’s manner | shal] subjoin an extract from an epistle in rhyme (for he 
writes no other) which he sent me last week from the country.—His per- 
sonal oddities | should have concealed, but as he seems so disposed to 
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sport with them, why let them out—After lashing the sides of his muse 
tor the space of about a dozen stanzas he thus continues, 
Well—l think in my stile, 
I’m improving the while, 
From the first to the last of my letter; 
And if | go oo with the rage | begun, 
The devil’s in’t but ll write you still better. 
But prithee | say, isthe town growing gay? 
Or the circles ’yclept the politer ? 
W here the smallest offence is ’gainst virtue and sense, 
And the greater the fopling, the brighter— 
Where a fine leg or shape conceals many an ape, 
Anda caper does more than a sonnet ; 
W here merit so rare is or black, brown or fair, 
Or bestow’d on the cut of a bonnet 


ican pursue the bard no farther, for his ill-nature becomes really in- 
supportable. He quarrels with the whole round of fashionable viriues, 
and then in the frenzy of censoriousness, quarvels with hisowa muse, 
whom he seems to be 





“ Bridling in with pain,”’ 
when in the following strain of elegant dialogue, he proceeds, 
Bard—Hold, hold with your stuff!—Sure |’ve written enough, 
Muse—I will stop when I choose. 
Bard—So you will Mrs. Muse‘ 


And so oo—But Mr. Editor | do not wish your fair readers to part ine 
pet with my good friend Bob; who though he may sometimes rave at 
them, is at heart their admirer. { shall therefore subjoin the foliowing 
apostrophe, which may serve to melt them into some compassion for one, 
who may again steal upon their toillet hours. Bob certainly means 
well; and [ trust his fair censors will weep with him, whea he patheti- 
cally exclaims— 

Ah, crooked leg’d Bard, thy cause is curs’d hard, 
And cruel indeed thy disaster; 

Not a dimple is thine, vor a whisker divine, 
Nor the pigeorn-wing step of a master! 

Then stay thee at home with the nwses, and roam 
Through the faacy lit bouads of Parnassus ; 

And to lessen thy spite, whole iambics indite, 
Nay—spare pot the lashion—fed lasses! 


Why (asked my friend Bob) is a fashiozable woman like a she bear f 
Because (said |) she is a bare she ! B. 


THEATRICAL INTELLIGENCE, 
Mr. Coorsr, the celebrated American Roscius, is now on his way 
to this city, and makes his first appearance since his late absence, oa 
Friday evening. fis performances will afford to a New-Y ork audience 
3 choice theatrical repast. We shail ao longer hear saansreaee tor- 
tured by unskilful and “‘ unprofitable servants ;* but the works of the 
immortal bard will burst upon us in all their pristine splendor, after be- 
ing so long obscured by the clouds of ignorance and supidity. He will 
remain in this city a fortnight, and then proceed to the southward. 

The public are so impatient in regard to Mr. Cooper's arrival, and so 
aexious are they to assure themselves of witnessing Lis performances that 
all the lower boxes are already eugaged for the five aights of his ap- 
peataocr. 
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Bantry. 


LODINUS ‘TO LAVINIA. 


Whe art thou tuneful maiden? tel! me who 
Se sweetly stealing on the startied ear? 
Can sorrow paint thee to her wilder’d view ; 
Or fancy trace thy semblance through tne tear? 


Qh thou hast touch’d a note of that sad string 
Whose touch is anguisii, and whose strain is woe; 

Remembrance plumes her long neglected wing— 
She weeps, Lavinia !—for thou wia'st it so! 


With thee methinks "twere blest indeed to weep 
(Tho’ years were sadden’d by the sweet employ) 
O’er the lone turf where ever silent sleep 
The beauteous phantoms of departed joy. 


Oh could’st thou wake to life the slumb’ring train, 
And bid the fairy foot one moment stay 

To cheat the woe-worn pilgrim of his pain, 
While meas’ring ack to hope his weary way—- 


Could’st thou recall—but ah ’tis vain indeed 
On pleasures ever parted thus to dweil ; 

To bid afresh, the wounded bosom bleed, 
And wake the dozing anguish from its cell. 


Adieu the glowing pulse; the eye of flame; 
And thou tair promise of a world in smiles 

Adieu !—Oh never shalt thou lure io fame 
The step so aft bewilder’d in its wiles ! 


Adieu the wreath that beauty’s touch would twine, 
‘The va! flow’rs fragrance and the laurei’s bloom— 
Oh rather be the sable cypress mine! 
The laurel ill-befits an unkpown tomb, 


Mavhap where number'd with the silent dead 
The bard shall sleep, unconscious of his woes; 
Beneath the willow where his form is laid, 
The wearied wing of calumny oray close. 


And ob perhaps, (if fancy dard to dream 
On this side heav’n a vision half so fair) 

Slow stealing through the chancel’s broken gleam, 
Serena’s pensive footstep may be there— 


¢ Iti fated bard’! the sighs— and has the fire 
Of fervid fancy woke to sleep so soon ? 
Alas’ no patrou bade thy youth aspire, 
And even love witheid her promis’d boon. 


Oh if thy satnted spirit still can bear 
‘The voice theu once wert wont to love so well; 
Take this warm sigh; accept this parting tear, 
And in Serena’s musings eyer dwell? 
LODINUS. 


—- 
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